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j                              brazen-faced and pushing,  some   sweet and
/                              shy and modest.    I had one little child — a mere   tot — take  hold  of   the  ribbon . with
'                              which I tied my cape and ask me how much
j                               it was a yard ; she also inquired about the
,)                              quality of the narrow lace edge on my hand-
jl                                kerchief,   and being   convinced that it was ( i
J                              real, sharply told me to look out "it didn't
; i                               get   stoled."      One   little  girl   came   every
[ j                              night, as I sat waiting for my cue, to rub
; i                              her fingers  up and  down   over   the velvet
j 1                              collar of my cape.    Touching the soft yield-
| i                              ing surface  seemed   to   give   her  exquisite
i
i                                 pleasure, and I caught the same child stand-
|                              ing behind   me when I wore the rich red
j                              dress, holding her hands up to it, as to a fire,
\ I                              for warmth.    Poor little soul!  she had sen-
! J                              sibility and imagination both.
I   i                                  The play requires that one child should
I li                              be very small; and as it was no unusual thing
I j                              for the little one to get frightened behind the
I   j                              scenes, I used to come  to  the  rescue, and
. !•                              as I found a question about " Mamma " won